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"1 ara." she admitted, with some

surprise. "I wonder how you tyuew?
.f ara afraid of him."

"I can reassure you on that score,"
said Meredith. "Kor the uext two

years or so Duruovo will be In daily
intercourse with me. Ho will be uuder

my immediate eye. I did not antici¬

pate much pleasure from his society,
but now I do."
"Why?" she asked, rather mystified.
"Because I shall have the daily satis

factiou ot knowing that I am relieving
you of an anxiety."
"It is very kind of you to put it lu

that way," said Jocelyn. "But I

should uot like you to sacrifice your¬
self te what may be a foolish prejudice
on my part."

"lt 's not a foolish prejudice.
Durnovo is uot a gentleman, either by
birth or Inclination. He is not fit to
associate with you."
To this Jocelyn answered nothing.

Victor Durnovo was oue of her
brother's closest friends; a frieud of
bis own choosing.
"Miss Gordon," said Meredith sud¬

denly, with a gravity thut was rare,

"will you do me a favor?"
"I think I should like to."
"You admit that you are afraid of

Durnovo now; if at any time you have
reason to be more afraid, will you
make use of me? Will you write or

come to me and ask my help?"
"Thank you," she said hesitatingly.
"You see." he went on in a lighter

tone," I am not afraid of Durnovo- I
have met Durnovo before. You may
.ve observed that my locks no longer

resemble tbe raven's wing. There is a

little gray, just here, above the temple
I am getting on In life, and I know
bow to deal with Durnovos."

''2>o you know," she said, after a

little silence, "that I was actually
thinking of warning you against Mr.
Durnovo? Now I stand aghast at my
owu presumption."
"It was kind of you to give the mat¬

ter any thought whatever."
He rose and threw away the end of

his cigar. Joseph was already before
the door, leading the horse which
Maurice Gordon had placed at his
visitor's disposal

CHAPTER X.
THE short equatorial twilight was

drawing to an end, and all na¬

ture stood In silence, while
night crept up to claim the laud

where her reign is more autocratic thau
elsewhere on earth. There was a black
night above the trees, and a blacker
beneath.
A sportsman was abroad. Ile was

creeping up tbe right hand bank of a

stream, his only chance lying in the
noise of the waters which might serve

to deaden the sound of broken twig or

rustling leaf.
This sportsman was Jack Meredith,

and lt was evident tbat he was bring¬
ing to bear upon the matter in hand
that intelligence and keenness of per¬
ception which had made him a person
of some prominence in other 9cenes

where nature bas a less assured place.
Since sunset he had been crawling,

scrambling, stumbling up the bank of

^.this stream In relentless pursuit of some

large animal, which persistently kept
hidden in tho tangle across the bed of
tbe river. Tlie strange part of it was

that when he stopped to peep through
the branches the animal stopped, too.
and he found no way of discovering its
whereabouts.
Once Meredith was able to decide ap¬

proximately the whereabouts of his

prey by the momentary shaking of a

twig. He raised bis rifle aud covered
that twig steadily; his forefinger play¬
ed -tentatively ou the trigger, but on

second thought he refrained. He was

keenly conscious of the fact that, the
beast was doing its work with skill
superior to his own. In comparison to

his. Its movements were almost noise¬
less.
It was teiVflcally hot and all the

while night was stalking westward on

the summits of the trees with stealthy
tread.
At last he came to an open space

made by a slip of the land Into the bed
of the river. When Jack Meredith
came to this he stepped out of the
thicket and stood in the open awaiting
the approach of his stealthy prey. The
sound of its footfall was just percep¬
tible, slowly diminishing the distance
that divided them. Then the tree*
were parted and a tall, fair man step¬
ped forward on to the opposite bank.
Jack Meredith bowed gravely, and

the other sportsman, seeing the ab¬
surdity of the situation, burst Into
hearty laugffter. In a moment or two

he had leaped from rock to rock and
come to Meredith.
"It seems." he said, "that we have

been wasting a considerable amount of
time."

"I very nearly wasted powder and
shot," replied Jack, significantly indi¬
cating his rifle.

"I saw you twice and raised my
rifle. Your breeches are Just the color
t>t a young doe. Are you Meredith?
My name is Oscard."
"Ah! Yes. I ara Meredith. I am

glad to see you."
They shook hands. There was a

twinkle in Jack Meredith's eyes, but
Oscard was quite grave. His sense of
humor was not very keen, and he was

before all tblugs a sportsriian.
"I left the canoes a mlle below

Msala and landed to shoot a deer we

saw drinking, but I never saw him
afterward. Then I heard you. and 1
have been stalking you ever since."
"But I never expected you so soon.

You were not due till.look 1" Jack
.whispered suddenly.
Oscard turned on his heel, and the

next instant their two rifles rang out

through tho forest stillness in one

sharp crack. Across the stream, ten
yards behind the 9pot where Oscard
had emerged from the brush, a leopard
sprang Into the air five feet from the '

ground, with head thrown back and-.
paws clawing at the thinness of hmt$'

with grand free sweeps. The beast
fell with a thud aud lay still, dead.
The two men clambered across tbe

rocks again, side by side. While they
stood over tbe prostrate form of the
leopard, beautiful, incomparably grace¬
ful and sleek even in death, Guy Os¬
card stole a sidelong glance at bis
compauion. He was a modest man.

and yet be knew that he was reckoned
among the big game hunters of the
age. This man had fired as quickly as

himself, and there were two small
trickling holes in the animal's head.
While he was being quietly scruti¬

nized Jack Meredith stooped down and.
taking the leopard beneath the shoul¬
ders, lifted it bodily back from the
pool of blood.
"Pity to spoil the skin," he explained

as he put u fresh cartridge Into bis
rifle.
Oscard nodded In an approving way.

He knew the weight of a full grown
leopard, all muscle and bone, and he
was one of those old fashioned persona
mentioned in tbe Scriptures as taking
a delight in a man's legs.or his arms,

so long as they were strong.
"I suppose," he said quietly, "we had

bettor skin him here."
"Yes."
They laid the skin out on the tram¬

pled maidenhair and contemplated it

Two rifle* rang out through the forest
stillness.

with silent satisfaction. In the course

of their inspection they both arrived at
the head at the same moment. The
two boles in the hide, just above the
eyes, came under their notice at the
same moment, and they turned and
smiled gravely at each other, thinking
the same thought.the sort of thought
that Englishmen rarely put Into Intelli¬
gible English.
"I'm glad we did that," said Guy

Oscard at length; suddenly, "Whatever
comes of this expedition of ours.if we
fight, as we probably shall, before it is
finished.if we hate each other ever

afterward, that skin ought to remiud
us that we are much of a muchness."
By 9 o'clock they reached the camp

at Msala. Victor Durnovo was still at
work superintending the discharge of
tho baggage and stores from the large
trading canoes. They heard the shout-
lug and chattering before coming in
sight of the camp, aud one voice raised
angrily above tbe others.
"Is that Durnovo's voice?" "asked

Meredith.
"Yes," answered his companion curt¬

ly.
It was a new voice, which Meredith

had not heard before. When they
shouted to aunounce their arrival it
was suddenly hushed, and presently
Durnovo came forward to greet them.
Meredith hardly know him, he was

so much stronger and healthier In ap¬
pearance. Duruovo shook hands heart¬
ily.
"No need to Introduce you two," he

said, looking from one to the other.
"No; after oue mistake we discovered

each other's Identity in the forest," an¬

swered Meredith.
Durnovo smiled, but there was some¬

thing behind tbe smile. He did uot
seem to approve of their meeting with¬
out his intervention.
The three meu walked up toward

the house together. It was a fair sized
house, with a heavy thatched roof that
overhung the walls like the crown of a

mushroom. The walls were only mud,
and the thatching was nothing e'.so
than banana leaves, but there was evi¬
dence of European taste lu the garden
surrounding the structure and in the

glazed windows and wooden door.
As they approached the open door¬

way three little children, clad In very
little more than their native modesty,
ran gleefully out aud proceeded to
engage seats on Jack Meredith's boots,
looking upon him as a mere public
conveyance. They took hardly any
notice of him, but chattered aud quar¬
reled among themselves, sometimes
In baby English, sometimes In dialect
unknown to Oscard and Meredith.
"These." said .the latter, when they

were seated and clinging with their
little dusky arms round bis legs, "are
tbe very rummest little kids I ever

came across."
Durnovo gave an Impatient laugb

and went on toward the bouse. But
Guy Oscard stopped and walked more

slowly beside Meredith as be labored
along heavy footed.
"They are the jolliest little souls im¬

aginable," contlnuedJack Meredith.
"There," he satdg| jj^wben they
bad reached thefl Bku away

to JOh mother.very line ride.no,
no more todlghtl I'm aweary, you
understand, Aweary!"
"Aweary, awe-e'e-aryT repeated the

little things, standing before hun in
infantile nude rotundity, looking up
with bright eyes.
"Aweary, that ls lt Good night,

Epamluoudas; good night, Xantippe!
Give ye good bap, most stout Nesto¬
rius!"
He stooped and gravely shook hands

with each one in turn, and, after forc¬
ing a like ceremonial upon Guy Oscard,
they reluctantly withdrew.
"they have not joined us. 1 sup¬

pose?" said Oscard as be followed bis
companion into the bouse.
"Not yet. They live in this place.

Nestorious, I understand, takes care

of bis mother, who in her turn takes
care of this house. He is one and a

half."
Guy Oscard seemed to have inherited

tbe mind inquisitive from his learned
rather. He asked another question
later on.
"Who is that woman?*' he said during

dinner, with a little nod toward the
doorway through which the object of
his curiosity had passed with some

plates.
"That is the mother of the stout Nes¬

torius," answered Jack."Durnovo's
housekeeper."
He spoke quietly, looking straight in

front of him; and Joseph, who was

drawing a cork at the back of the room,
was' watching his face.
There was a llttis pause, during

which Durnovo drank slowly. Then
Guy Oscard spoke again.
"If she cooked the dinner," he said,

"she knows her business."
.'Yes," answered Duruovo, "she is, a

good cook, if she is nothing else."
It did not sound as if further inquiries

would be welcome, and so the subject
was dropped with a silent tribute to
tbe culinary powers of Durnovo's house¬
keeper at the Msala station.
The woman had only appeared for a

moment, bringing in some dishes for
Joseph.a tall, stately woman, with

great dark eyes, In which the patleuce
of motherhood had succeeded to the
soft fire of West Indian love and youth.
She bad the graceful slow carriage of
the creole, although her skin was dark¬
er than that of those dangerous sirens.
"They call me." she had said to Jack

Meredith in her soft, mumbled English
a fortnight earlier, "they cali me

Marie."
Tbe children he had named after his

own fantasy, and when she had once

seen bim with them there was a not¬
able change In ber manner. Her eyes
rested on him with a sort of wondering
attention, and when she cooked his
meals or touched anything that was his
there was something In her attitude
that denoted special care.

Joseph called her "missis," with a

sort of friendliness In his'voice which
never rose to badinage nor descended
to familiarity.
Tbe man who bad. found tbe simla¬

cine was eager, restless, full of suspi¬
cion. To the others tbe scheme obvious¬
ly presented itself in a different light.
Jack Meredith was dilettante, light
hearted and unsatisfactory. It was Im¬

possible to arouse any enthusiasm in

him, to make bim take it seriously.
Guy Oscard was gravely indifferent
He wanted to get rid of a certain space
of time, and the African forest, con¬

taining as lt did the only excitement
that his large heart knew, was as good
a place as any. The simiacine was, in
his mind, relegated to a distant place
behind weeks of sport and adventure
such as his soul loved.
"You men," said Durnovo eagerly,

"don't seem to take the thing serious¬
ly."
"I," answered Meredith, "Intend, at

all events, to take the profits very
seriously. When they begin to como

In, J. Meredith will beat the above ad¬
dress, arid trusts by a careful attention
to business to merit a continuance of
your kind patrouage."
Durnovo laughed somewhat nervous¬

ly. Oscard did not seem to hear.
"Ct ls all very well for you," said the

half caste in a lower voice. "You
have not so much nt stake. It ls likely
that the happiness of my whole life de¬

pends upon this venture."
A curious smile passed across Jack

Meredith's face. Without turning his
head he glanced sideways Into Dur-
uovo's face through the gloom. But he
said nothing, and lt was Oscard who
broke the silence by saying simply:
"Tbe same may possibly apply to

me."
There was a little pause, during

which he lighted his pipe.
It did not seem to occur to any of

them that the only person whose indi¬
viduality was still veiled happened to
be Jack Meredith. He alone had said
nothing. He it was who spoke first,
after a proper period of silence.
"It seems to me," he said, "that we

have all tbe technicalities arranged
now. So far as the working of the ex¬

pedition ls concerned we know our

places, and tbe difficulties will be met
as they present themselves. But there
ls one thing which I think we should
set in order now. I have been thlnklug
about lt while I have been walting here
alone."
Tbe glow of Victor Durnovo's cigar

died sway as If In bis attention he
was forgetting to smoke; but he said
nothing.
"It seems to me,"- Jack weut on,

"that' before we leave here we should
draw up and slgu a sort of deed of
partnership. Of course we trust each
other perfectly.there ls no question of
that. But life is an uncertain thh.g, as

some earlier philosopher said F/efore
me; and one never knows what may
happen. I have drawn up a paper in
triplicate. If you have a match I will
read lt to you."
Oscard produced a match and, strik¬

ing it on his boot, sheltered it with
the hollow of his hand while Jack
.ead:

"We, the undersigned, hereby eutet
Into partnership to search for and sell
to our mutual profit the horb known aa

simiacine, the profits to be divided
Into three equal portions, after -the de¬
duction of one-hundredth part, to be
handed to the servant, Joseph Atkin¬
son.. Any further expenses that may
be incurred to be borne in the samo

proportion as the original expense of
flttiny out the expedition.namely, two-
fifths to be paid by Guy Cravener Os
cai/u, two-fifths by Johu Meredith, one,
fifth by Victor Duruovo. j
"The SsVra of £50 per month p

be> paid to Victor Durnovo. wbe/s
with he may pay the thirty speJn!
men taken from his estate and held-

quarters at >f*H to «."£
simlacine. and such corn and *efeta
Dies as may be required fo tbe sus

tenance of the expedition; *«.»«"
to act as porters until the plates, be

reached, .. . .i..«o
.The opinion of two of the th oe

leaders against one to be accepted
unconditionally in all questions witera

controversy may arise to case ot

death each of us undertakes hereby .0

hand over to the executor of tho dead

partaer or partners such moneys as

shall belong to bim or them.
At this Juncture there was a little

.pause while Guy Oscard lighted n seo-

o%d match. j .

"And," continued Jack, "wo hereby
undertake severally on oath to hold

the secret of the whereabouts of the

simiacine a strict secret, which secret

may not be revealed by any ene of us.

to whomsoever lt may be, without the

sanction, In writing, of the othor two

partners." , lt._

"There," concluded Jack Meredith,
"I am rather pleased with that literary
production. It ls forcible and yet de¬
void of violence. I feel that in me the
commerce of the century has lost an

ornament Moreover, I am ready to

awear to the terms of the agreement."
There was a little pause. Guy Os¬

card took his pipe from- bis mouth, and
while be knocked tbe ashee out against
tbe leg of his chair he mumbled, "I
swear to hold to that agreement.*
Victor Dnrnovo took off his hat with

a sweep and a flourish, and, raising his
bored brow to the stars, he said: "1

swear to hold to that agreement If I
fall, may God strike me dead!"
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Monterey Barber Shop
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Sta, Hair Cut, and
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Give me a call and I will in-ure
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KEEP YOUR RAZORS SHABP.
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horse clippers 90c, shears 80c. Ground
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Yours for a smooth shave,
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This man bought a supply of tobacco with¬
out acquainting himself with the distinctive taste

of SCHNAPPS Tobacco, which has the cheering

qualities that gratify his desire to chew, and at

less expense than cheap tobacco.

SCHNAPPS has been advertised in this

paper so that every chewer has had an

opportunity to get acquainted with the
facts and know that drugs are not used
to produce the cheering quality found in
the famous Piedmont country flue-cured
tobaccos, and that SCHNAPPS i3 what he

ought to chew. Still there are chewers
who accept other and cheaper tobaccos
that do not give the same pleasure.

Some day they'll get a taste of the real

Schnapps.they'll realizewhatenjoyment
they've missed by not getting SCHNAPPS
long ago.then they'll feel like kicking
themselves.

SCHNAPPS is sold everywhere in 5

cent cuts, and 10 and 15 cent plugs. Be

sure you get the genuine.
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